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IN MY DREAM, I'M 
ALWAYS HUNTEO. 


THE SETTING CHANGES 


NEVER THE FORMAT. 
NEVER THE OUTCOME. 


SOMETHING CHASES ME, 
CATCHES ME NO MATTER ■ 
HOW FASTI RUN, FERRETS 
ME OUT NO MATTER HOW 
i try to hide, sea rs me , 
NO MATTER HOW HARD I ■ 
FIGHT, i-—- ™ 

mmmm and then it kills me 


THE ONLY DIFFERENCE IS, 
THIS ISN'T A DREAM- 
AND WHEN I DIE, I 
WON'T WAKE UP. 
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IN MY 

WHOLE 

LIFE, I'VE 

MEYER 

WALKED 

ON THE 

GROUND. 


THE ALIENS LIVED ON THE 
GROUND EVEN THOUGH THEY'VE 
BEEN DRIVEN FROM THE EARTH. 
THE OLD FEARS REMAIN, thats 
WHY WE L IVE IN THE SKY 
WHERE IT'S SAFE. S A 


IT'S SO HOT, 
I CAN'T HELP 
THINKING OF 

Heu. 


AND 

WONDERING 
IF I’M FACE 
70 FACE WITH 
THE DEVIL . 


r ASH... 

PAR NALL 


IT ISN'T HAPPY THAT I DON'T 
KNOW THE PROPER REPLY. 


THAT'S ALL 
n SAYS 
TO ME. 


I WANT 70 GO HOME ■ 


I DON'T WANT TO DIE. 


THERE'S BLOOD 
ON MY GOWN, ON 
MY FACE. IT ISN'T 
MINE. NOT YET. 


MITCHELL TRIED TO 
PROTECT SHARI AND 
ME. HE FOUGHT AS 
HARD AS HE COULD. 
THE CREATURE 
TOOK HIS SKUL L 
ASA TROPHY. 


AMD AS FOR 
SHARI... 


giMmS! 




















































/ SHUT my eves, 

BUT l COULDN'T 
STOP MY CAPS 
AGAINST THE 
SOUND OF ITS 
KNIFE, 


WORST OF ALL WAS 
THE TOUCH OF HER 
FLESH, ST/LL WARM, 
STILL WET, AS THE 
CREATURE CARRIED 
ITS PRIZES AWAY. 


I HOWL NOW AS I HOWLED 
THEN, A CRY TORN FROM SO 


DEEP INSIDE ME IT FEELS UKE I'M Lfl W^EDINMMRMS^ATLEASr SHE WAS 


IT SKINNED HER. 


AND 1 KNOW 
I’M NEXT. 


IT DOESN'T UKE THE NOISE. 


I LOSE CONTROL OF MY 
BODY, I'M SO AFRAID. 


ALL I CAN 
THINK OF ARE 
THE KNIFE AND 
THE BLOOD. 


I SAY ANY¬ 
THING THAT 
COMES TO 
MIND. 


MAKE EVERY 
PROMISE |— 
IMAGIN' 1 
ABLE. \ 


I MIGHT AS 
WELL BE 
TALKING TV A 


: ' „IMI ISILfWVV 


-™ ... AS ITS LASER SWINGS OUT 

FROM ITS SHOULDER HOUSING. 
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1 CAN’T TAKE A Of CENT BREATH, 
SURE EACH GASP WILL BE MY LAST, 


...AS THAT AWFUL LIGHT PLAYS 
OVER MITCHELL’S SKULL AND 
THEN ME OWN. 


COMPARING SIZE 
AND SHAPE? 


MY HEART'S 
GOING SO 
FAST I'M 
SURE IT'LL 
EXPLODE. 


I WANT TO BE BRAVE, 
BUT I CAN’T HELP 
SOBBING. BEGGING. 
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r FOR THE 
RECORD, 
THIS IS THE 
SKYLINE* 
LIBERT^.,, 


F\„ REGISTERED 

T TERRESTRIAL w PRESIDING \ 
CORPORATE HEAD- CORPORATE > 
QUARTERS OF OFFICER AT THIS 
MONTCALM- INTERROOAT/ON 
\ DELACROIX IS WILLEM 
Y et CIE. . OELACRO/X, 
v ^ JUNIOR MEMBER k 

K OF THE BOARD. I 


W PRESIDING ^ 
r INVESTIGATOR ' 
IS CORPORATE 
CHIEF OF SECURITY/ 

. GtSANDE , 
^ SALAZAR . £ 

W" AGAIN, FORT 
/ THE RECORD- 
f IF YOU WOULD 
I PLEASE IDENTIFY 
X YOURSELVES-V 


TOMAS 

SHIROW, 


MARIA 

DcMEDICI 


T THIS INTERRO- A, 
CATION IS PART OF AN > 
ONGOING INQUIRY INTO 
THE DEATHS BY VIOLENCE 
EARLIER THIS EVENING OF 
EXECUTIVE BODYGUARD 
MITCHELL LASSITER 
i AND EXECUTIVE k 
L COMPANION SHARI. A 


WASN'T 
US, CHIEF 


^ YOUR INVOLVEMENT” AND 
THE CONSEQUENCES THEREOF- 
REMAIN TO BE DETERMINED. 


J*-" "-vJI/ <N ADDITION, CARYN ^ 

■T.EMME GUESS - DELACROIX- WIFE OF CHIEF 
DEPENDING ON THE \ EXECUTIVE LUCIEN DELACROIX- 
DEGREE OF OUR HAS DISAPPEARED- WE BELIEVE 
COOPERATION, j SHE MAY HAVE BEEN ABDUCTED 
l AM I RIGHT? A BY WHOEVER COMMITTED > 
y < j k \ THESE MURDERS. C 


r THIS ~ 
SURVEILLANCE 
VIDEO WAS 
TAKEN ON THE 
PROMENADE 
^ DECK. a 
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r FOR CLARIFICATION, IT HAS BEEN* 
CONFIRMED THAT BOTH CARYN AND 
SHAPI UNDERWENT TOTAL BODY 

^.replacements yesterday. 


irs 

SMASHED, 


MITCHELLWHY'S 
nSO COLD? , 


MITCHELL, THE 

WINDOW-! 


{ THE WOMAN ^ 
> WITH THE 
EURASIAN PHYSI06' 
NOMY IS CARYN 
DELACROIX, WHILE 
SHARI EVIDENTLY 
CHOSE TO REPLI- j 
CATE CARYN'S A 
L PREVIOUS t2 
J\ FEATURES J7 


^ THAT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE- 1 
ARMORS LASS IS 
SUPPOSED 7086 
UNBREAK-' , 


MITCHELL 


''MITCHELL WAS tU WMf /'l V I 
SCALE 'ONE T 

OPERATIVE, A ’...TOP-RATED 

FORMER COLONIAL ACROSS THE 
JY MARINE... ^ BOARD. WITH 

_ -^BIONIC ENHANCE 

\\<SSTlMENTS TO OPTIMIZE 


r THEY DIDN'T 
SAVE HIM. 
THEY DION'T 
EVEN COME 
L CLOSE . 


CARYN-- 
SHAR 
(SET 
DOWNf 


ffts* 

;\ CAxYR* 


REGRETTABLY, 
.IT DIDN’T. 


fp t'M 


M MPT fT 
CoYffT 

topfertr 
w#e: 


Y ...THAT ^ 

EFFECTIVELY CLOAKS 
ITS APPEARANCE 
FROM ANY FORM . 
OP VISUAL OR <3 
L ELECTRONIC 
MONITORING. A 


DISTORTER 
. FIELD... j 


Y CONSEQUENTLY, T 
WE DON'T KNOW 
WHAT HAPPENED TO 
CARYN. WE CAN 
, ONLY SURMISE 1 
L HER FATE. A 


¥ THE ASSAILANT! 


PLAINLY A 

m 

POSSESSES M 


1 SOME KIND OF ■ 



/ \Mij| jj 

V n o mi^ LAu MI| Ii||i III|I 1 |||||| 

V CAPABILITIES A 'f: 
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r I'LL SAY ^ 
HERE AN' NOW 
WHAT I SAID 
ON YOUR 
PROMENADE.., 


A GHOST CONTACT, (Vis. SALAZAR 
MARIA SAID SO AT THE TIME. AND 

.that was raws'sera re this . 

k. ATTACK. 


.SHE'D 0E LUCKIER 
TO END UP LIKE 
^ THEM TWO. ^ 


r WE TOLD YOU 
All we knew 
ON THE SCENE-- 
WHAT'S THIS TO 
LOO WITH US? . 


YOU FILED 
A SIGHTING 
. REPORT. 


r regardless of any ^ 

REPORT OP OURS, YOUR OWN 
PROCTORS SHOULD HAVE 
SOUNDED AN ALARM THE 
L. MOMENT THAT WINDOW a 
WAS BREACHED, 


r ACTUALLY uh 1 
WE uh HAD A 
MAJOR SYSTEMS 
CRASH IN THE uh 
PRIMARY SECURITY 
MAINFRAME 
AT ABOUT 
gfeTjij THAT 
w£rtr{% TIME. J 


WE'D PATCH IN 


WHY, THANK YOU, Mr. 
ROBESON, FOR THAT MOST 
ENLIGHTENING-AND 
WHOLLY UNSOLICITED 

.REPORT, i- —< r W ' 

^— — I'LL BE >*f-— 

SURE TO REMEMBER H 
IT-- ANDMDU--WHEN , 

I PRESENT MINE. 


r EVERYTHIN^__ , __, 

TOP TO BOTTOM. WE uh STILL 1 A NEW MODULE I 
HAVEN'T SEEN ABLE TO ISOLATE AND THE 
THE FAULT. HELL, WE HAD SUCKER'D FRY, 

, TROUBLE ENOUGH SIMPLY , BY THE TIME WE 1 
L RESTORING THE NEXUS. J COBBLED TOGETHER 

A VIABLE alternA- 
TIVE, IT WAS ALL 
OVER A 


DO 

tell, 

BACK' 

UPS? 


COINCIDENCE? 


r WHA’D'YA FIGURE, 
TOMMY? WE WALK 
OURSELVES INTO THE 
MIDDLE OF A 
L CORPORATE RUCKUS? 


TASK THE V 
QUESTIONS HERE, ) I 
MISTER. 

/YOU followed^ 

( THE INTRUDER FROM 
VTHE FRINGE OF OUR , 
V SYSTEM. > 


yeah. 

RIGHT. SURE, 
TELL ME 
ANOTHER. 


HOW 'BOUT IT, CHIEF? YOU^ 
GOT A RIVAL WITH A GRUDGE? 


"MADAME 
DELACROIX '' 
^ ■ lIS MY 
& MOTHER . 
|fcGfSANOe.' 

I** MY 
m FATHER'S 
If TRUE 
dfik wife. . 


MY APOLOGIES. WILLEM. I 
MEANT NO DISRESPECT^ 

HOWEVER, SHIROWjYOLJN 
AND YOUR LADY FRIEND 
DON'T SEEM TO APPRE- , 
Cl ATE THE GRAVITY OF J 
YOUR SITUATION. 


r CARYN 

, 'S 

MERELY 

HIS 

TROPHY. 


PERHAPS YOU W 
KNOW WHERE 1’ 
FROM AS WELL, 
WHERE IT'S TAK 
MADAME _ „ 
DELACROIX? T 

IOULC 
T CAM 
AND 
EN 

E H 
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I TRUST, \[ 
CHIEF, YOU'LL )J 


ENLIGHTEN y*\ 

LT 
































T?JinP TH ARE ON BOAR0 THIS SKV- 
JJNER WITH IMPROPER CREDENTIALS. 


PERHAPS A STRETCH 
IN DETENTION WILL 
PERSUADE YOU TO 
TAKE THIS MATTER 
SERIOUSLY. OR, > 
X FAILING that, / 

, X PRISON, y 


fl’M CERTAIN YOU 
KNOW MORE THAN 
YOU'VE SAID. I 
SUGGEST YOU TALK 
.NOW, WHILE 
V YOU HAVE THE 
\ OPPORTUNITY. J 


SEE WHAT'CHA GET, 
t LUMMOX, F'R OPENIN 
fe YOUR SIG MOUTH? 


eurwo, YOU HAD 
TO PLAY Mr, UP- 
► RIGHT ClTIZEN^jj 

mean, geez 6, 
SHIROW, THIS WAS 
^SUPPOSED TO BE A 
BTREAT, Y'KNGW? 
A REAL 

^VACATION' A 


r BEFORE 

things get 

. UGLY 


I'M OPEN TO 
SUGGESTIONS 
, MARIA, 


f HOW IS IT, X 
WHENEVER WE ' 
GET INTO REAL 
TROUBLE-' 
WHICH IS ALMOST 
INVARIABLY YOUR 
. FAULT, I . 

L might ado— y 


, — I’M A 

ALL OF A 
SUDDEN THE 
BRAINS 
OF THE 
■ OUTFIT? 


A MAN'S GOT 
TO KNOW HIS 
LIMITATIONS 


WE'LL SEE HOW 
QUICK YOU ARE 
WITH YOUR WITS 
AFTER A STRETCH 
IN SOLITARY. . 


GiSANDEf THERE 
YOU ARE, MY DEAR, 
vHOW WONOERFUl t 


1 WAS AFRAID 
I'D MISSED 
v YOU ALL. v 


r THE RULES 
ARE VERY STRICT, 
AND THE STAFF 
MOST 
ENTHUSIASTIC 
ABOUT 

■ ENFORCING a 
L, THEM, A 


LUCt£N?!? 


TAKE 

THEM 

AWAY, 


< ESPECIAL LY SINCE 
I ONLY LEARNED OF 
THIS THROUGH MEREST 
, HAPPENSTANCE. 

































































































I'M SURE YOU’LL UNDERSTAND 
AND FORGIVE-- AN OLD MAN'S 
IMPATIENCE, AND CONCERN, 
SINCE THE LrFE OF SOMEONE j 
1 DEEPLY CARE 

FOR IS AT STAKE jfim A 


f BUT 
UNDER THE 
CIRCUM' 
STANCES, I 
.DECIDED 
NOT TO 
k WAIT. 


/ WILLEM, Y 
f l WAS SO 
SORRYTO 

HEAR OF SHARI 
I KNOW HOW 
MUCH SHE 
l MEANT 
V TO YOU. J 


THANK 
YOU, 
FATHER, 


WE'LL FIND CARYNrLUCIEN— I 
GIVE YOU MY SOLEMN OATH- 


-AND RETURN 
HER TO YOU 
SAFE AND / 
SOUND. 


OF THAT \ THIS IS NO 
I HAVE NO 1 REFLECTION 
DOUBT, ON YOUR 
GISANDE. . COMPETENCE, 
^ MY DEAR, OR 
.1 THAT OF YOUR 
STAFF... > 


RAY ATTENTION, 
LUFAMOK- HE’S 
. BITTER. 


OPEN VOOR EYES, 
W1LIEMJ IF YOO'Ve 
THE SENSE SOB 
SAVE A POST, LIT 

this ride, your 
father wants 

US OUT. 


AS YOU 
WISH, 
LUCIEN. IF 
YOU 
SHOULD 
NEED US.., 


FOR 

NOW, 


WE’RE JUST 

f I'M SURE 

wrapping up w* 

m YOU WERE, 

HERE, LUCIEN. I WAS \ 

-A MV DEAR., 

l»-— ON MY WAY 1 


i TT TO GIVE 


YOU A FULL j 


MTllWU- REPORT. A 

VI 



- 



fl SH> 
1 HESIT 
l TO C> 

Wt\ 
ATE F 
\Ll* M 




... 



- BUT IF YOU DON'T 
■ MIND, I'D LIKE TO 

WL SPEAK TO THESE TWO 
IN PRIVATE. TJ 


f FATHER,\ 
WE CAN 
HANDLE , 

klTHlS: / 

, 













































































































' NOBODY 
EVER 
LISTENS TO 
ME, WHY JS 
v THAT? . 


I TOLD YOU 
SO. BUT YOU 
SAID THEY'D 
NEVER j 
. BOTHER. J 


W I TOOK \ 
f THE LIBERTY 1 
OF HAVING 1 
TOY EXECUTE A 
FULL-SPECTRUM 
REFERENCE SCAN 
l ON THE PAIR , 
\ OF YOU. A 


^SOME MIGHT CALL HIM A ™ 
WHAT, ACTUALLY BUT WE’VE KNOWN 
2 TH J R ' AND WORKED TOGETHER, 
FOR SO LONG, I'VE COME TO THINK OF 
HIM AS A PERSON IN HfS OWN J 

\. RIGHT — — 

-- IS A VERYNjr 

¥ 7 SPECIAL AND \ - 

( altogether unique ) 

1 _ V COMPUTER SYSTEM. >( 


FORGIVE THE DELAY, LUCIEN. 
THE DATA WERE ENCRYPTED 
ON A RESTRICTED-ACCESS 
file IN THE DEFENSE forces 
MAIN REFERENCE CACHE. 


r HEY, TOMMY, ANY 
NETWORK CAN BE 

V compromised. 


IT WAS NECESSARY 
TO PERSUADE THE 
MILITARY OPERATING 
SYSTEM TO RELEASE 
IT TO ME, 


SO MUCH FOR 
GUARANTEES 
OF PRIVACY. 


r ESPECIALLY 
BY THIS 
CHARMtNG\ 
A SYSTEM. 


_ J MY THANKS FOR THE COMPLIMENT^ 

TOMAS SHTROW AND MARIA | 

DeMEDJCI ARE STRIKE FORCE 1 

SPECIALIZING IN LONS- Y 
fANGE COMM ANDO OPERATIONS. AS ' 
ULTIMATE HAZARD PERSONNEL, 
THEY ARE BANNED BY LAW FROM 
BOARDING A NY CQRPQRATF SKYLfNE R. 

| YOUR CURRENT PRESENCEON C 

EARTH IS unauthorized, m ? 


IT'S A ^ 
CHARACTER 
FLAW, Y'KNOW? 
THE MORE 
WE'RE TOLD TO , 
STEERCLEAR A 
OF SOME- A 
t WHERE, 


...THE MORE 
DETERMINED WE 
v ARE TOGO, , 


IF THIS MATTER WERE TO BE 
PURSUED, IT IS DOUBTFUL 
EVEN YOUR MOST FORMID¬ 
ABLE RECORDS WOULD 
SAVE YOU. 


on the Other hand, were Y am i 
YOU TO ASSIST WHOLE - ) SUR - 

HEARTEDLY IN THE RESOLU-/PRJSED 
TION OF THIS MATTER „. ^<0R WHAT 


CONSIDERINGTHE 

ALTERNATIVES.., 


BUT I HAVE j] 
TO TELL YOU, ^ 
SEIGNEUR, THE 
ODDS ARE, YOUR 
LADY'S ALREADY 
DEAD. 


GUARAN 


AT THE VERY LEAST, 
YOU WOULD BE 
CASHIERED IN DISGRACE 
AND BANISHED UNDER 
IRREVOCABLE QUARAN¬ 
TINE TO SOME REMOTE 
FRINGE WORLD, 


All I ASK 
IS THAT 
YOU TRY. 


SALUTATIONS, 
MAJOR 
5HIROW, 
COLONEL 
| DeMEDlCf. J 
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Wl*TOY*? tw 


III Uf 

§m$ 

f 11 ij' 

^_ 







MW1. 


ii 

4&J 

S 


SeM 


± 

























































































WHILE I 
SLEPT.,, 


DAY TURNED 7U NIGHT. 


I HAD NO DREAMS 
AT LEAST- I 
SUPPOSE BECAUSE 
REALITY HAS BE¬ 
COME FAR MORE 
TERRIBLE. 


THE CREATURE UT A FIRE, 
GIVING THE SETTING A 
STRANGE PRIMORDIAL BEAUTY. 


UNTIL I SEE WHAT 
STANDS BY THE 
FLAME, 


1 DON'T KNOW HOW 
LONG S STARE AT THAT 
OBSCENE BANNER 
BEFORE! FINALLY 
REALIZE I’M ALL ALONE . 


1 ASSUME THE 
CREATURE'S 
GONE 
HUNTING. 


IF SO, I QUICKLY DISCOVER, 
NOT FOR THE FIRST TIME. 


PERHAPS IT BELIEVES ME 
SOSCARED I'LL SIT AND 


THE SHIRT’S TORN, 
SODDEN WITH 
FRESH BLOOD. 


THE CLOTHES 
ARE MILITARY,. 


1 WONDER HOW 
HARD I'LL HAVE 
TO SEARCH TO FIND 
THAT POOR SOUL'S 
SKULL AND SKIN? 


,,, FOR MY\ 
EXECUTIOl 













































JUST ONE 
MORE THING 
BEFORE 
V I GO,.. 


’ YOU 
DESERVED 
SETTER, YOI 
TWO. 


■f ABLE TO PAY THAT 
N MONSTER BACK IN 
V\ KIND FOR WHAT 

SV IVS done. ^ 


„ BUT AT LEASt 
I CAN DEPRIVE 
fT OF THESE 
TROPHIES FOR 
ITS COLLECTION. 


A SMALL DEFIANCE. 


r JUST„ 

ONE 

MORE 

THIN©, 


... but 

MY 

OWN. 


NOW, IF or 
THERE WEA 
SOMEONE. 






I PONT | 

really 

KNOW 

WHAT I'M 1 ; 

DOING.. BS 


i 1 v _7iy 

f^J%/riM4KEJZME70D0 /^1 

1 QUICKLY, BEFOREI CAN TALK 1 

1 MYSEL F OUT OF TH/S WITH ■ 
1 SECOND THOUGHTS. 


\ [ \ M 

[*ys 


FpIV <. t ttKk 


| ...TO DO 

1 g | 

iiMtffc ' ? , i 7 

HM? ' ■ ' M29&P 

















































I WALK FOR 
MOST OF 
THE NIGHT,.. 


THE JUNGLE'S VERY 
QUIET MORE SO THAN 
EVER I IMAGINED. 


EVERY LIVING THING SCARED AWAY, 
NO DOUBT, BY THE NEW PREDATOR 
IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD. 


... AND THEN 
TUCK MYSELF 
INTO THE 
SOLE OF A 
TREE TO WAIT 
FOR DAWN. 


FULL CUP OF TEN-MU AMMO, PLUS SPARES. 


BLACK-MARKET 
PURCHASE, BUT 
IN FAIR CONDITION. 
I MAKE IT BETTER. 


I'VE JUST FIELD- STRIPPED 
AND CLEANED A MILITARY 
RIFLE AS THOUGH I'VE 
BEEN DOING IT MY WHOLE 
LIFE. ■■ m ■ 


THIS IS 

nuts. 


OR JAM 






WaNDTHEN I SfT BACK 
a AND WONDER , . MOW? | 

■ r- jL 










IT'S A VIRTUAL REALITY 
SCENARIO, COMPLETE WITH 
TEMPORARY KNQWL EDGE 
IMPLANTS- - SOMETHING 
C UCIEN HAD TOY WHIP UP, 
I’LL BET, TO TAKE MY MIND 
OFF MY TROUBLES. 


A UTTLE MORE ROUGH- 
TRADE THAN I'M USED 
TO, BUT PERHAPS 
DR. JOHANNES FELT I 
NEEDED THE CATHARSIS. 


UNLESS... 


THE ANSWER'S 
SO OBVIOUS, 
SO ABSURD, 
IT HAS TO 
BE TRUE. 


I GIGGLE, I 
CAN’T HELP 
MYSELF. 


NONE 
OF THIS 
IS REAL. 


.. BUT I'M TOO 
RELIEVED TO 
DISCOVER THIS 
IS ONLY A GAME. 


NOW I CAN 

ENJOY 

MYSELF. 
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THAT'S THE 
BEAUTY OF 

virtual . 



<30 ANYWHERE, DO ANY¬ 
THING TOY'S tMAGtNA - 
■HON CAN CONCEIVE. 


AND NEVER fS 
HAVE TO WORRY r 
ABOUT THE U 
OUTCOME. 


WIN OR LOSE- 
YOU'LL NEVER 
GET HURT. 




LET THE MOMEN¬ 
TUM Of MY FALL 
START ME 
SP/NN/NG. 


CREATURE FOUND 
ME. SOMEHOW 
CUT MY LINE. 


I GRAB 

another 
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I'M RUNNING THE MOMENT 
1 NIT THE GROUND. 


THE GUN'S VERY IMPRESSIVE - 
TWO HUNDRED ROUNDS GONE 
IN A MATTER OF SECONDS. 


I USE THAT 
TO BEST 
ADVANTAGE. 


RELOADING MY RIFLE 
WITHIN THE FIRST 
HALF-DOZEN STEPS. 


PITY I DIDN'T HIT ANY¬ 
THING BUT JUNGLE- 


UPSLOPE, TO 
MAKE MY 
PURSUER CLIMB 
AFTER ME AND 
SLOW tT DOWN. 


LAND, TO 
DENY IT 
COVER. 


IT'S RUGGED. 

HIGHLAND 

COUNTRY. 


-BUT THEN I 
ASSUME TOY DIDN'T 
WANT TV MAKE THIS 
SCENARIO TOO 
EASY FOR ME. 




Si 1 

lift 

3 



I RUN A RANDOM, 
ZIGZAG PATTERN... 


...TO DENY IT A CLEAR 
SHOT FOR ITS LASER. 


ALL THE RIGHT 
IDEAS, i—- 


BUT MY BODY 
ISN'T UPTOFUL 
FILLING THEM. 


I'M PERFECT 

FOR SOME THINGS. 
NOT THIS. 



I CATCH A SENSE 
OF MOVEMENT i 
IN THE TREES. i 


A SHIMMER 
WHERE THERE 
SHOULD BE 
STILLNESS. 


J LIKE 
' HEAT HAZE 
RIPPLING 
THE AIR. 



IS 



































































IF ST'S USING 
THE TREES,,, 


...LEVS 
SEE WHAT 
HAPPENS 
WHEN I 
KNOCK 
THEM DOWN 



NOT SO GREAT 
EXECUTION... 


... AS ONE TRUNK 
TOPPLES ANOTHER 
SNA CASCADING 
CHAIN REACTION.., 


f ...THAT 
f HEADS 
RIGHT 
FOR ME! 



NO TIME TO BE ARTFUL 


I SIMPLY PUT MY 
HEAD DOWN ANO 
RUN FOR MY LIFE. 


WHICH ONLY 
MAKES THINGS 
WORSE... 



AhD DOWN A 
SLOPE SO STEEP 
t IT'S ALMOST 
\ VERTICAL / 


...AS I TAKE 
A TUMBLE 
OFF THE 
TRAIL... 












































1 SEE 
ROCKS. 


I HIT 
WATER 



ROCKS WOULD'VE 
BEEN BETTER. 


THAT'S THE 
LAST X KNOW. 


... UNTIL X FIND Wh 
MYSELF PADDLING \ i 
WEAKLY TOWAROS 
THE WATERFALL. H# 


THE CURRENT'S 
SWIFTER 
BENEATH THE 
CATARACT. THE 
JELLYFISH 
CAN'T HOLE ON. 



ALL THE WHILE , 


...I’M WAITING FOR 
MY NEMESIS TO 
FOLLOW MY SCREAM. 


... AND 
FINISH 
ME OFF. 


NEVER IMAGINED, 
I WASN'T THE i 
ONLY ONE WHO 4 
GOT HURT. F 


NOT THAT I CAN DO 
ANYTHING ABOUT IT. 


AT FIRST, THE JELLYFISH 
STINGS WERE SO AWFUL, 
MY M/NO REFUSED TO 
ACCEPT THE PAIN, AND 
SHUT DOWN. 


NOT ANYMORE. 


THAT'S 
WHEN I 
SEE IT... 


rs i v, wam \\ 

~m — \m\ imiiiiiiiu 


X HEAR IT 
ANNOUNCE 
ITS COMING. 
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...ATOP 

THE 

BLUFF *, 


WHERE 6 


/ FELL.. 


... OFFERING ITSELF 
ASA PERFECT 

target, arro¬ 
gantly CERTAIN IT 
CAN KILL ME FIRST, 




• WHY'S 
IT STILL ' 
LOOKING? 


M. .liJ 

mSixSmE&a 

jijiiiTfal 

WpjRF. „ 

^J^JL 

ft 

ml ? !S5r *. j 

JRPI 

f : 

.3‘WL|1 & I 


J COULDN'T MAKE 
A SOUND--ORA 
MOVE -IF I WANTED 
TO. I’M AMAZED MV 
HEARTS STILL SEATING. 




i'm in 

PLAIN OP 
SIGHT' 

IT'S 

( GOING 
L ''A away,' 


BUT NOW THAT THE 
INITIAL SHOCK OF 
THE JELLYFISH 
VENOM'S WEARING 
OFF, 1 HURT SO 
BADLY I CAN 
BARELY BREATHE. 


I WISH I 
COULD TRY. 



IS IT PLAYING WITH 
Hi (ME? DRAWING THIS 
, K, OUT FOR PUN?! j 


PERHAPS-- 
BUT THAT 
DOESN'T 
FEEL RIGHT 


IT SAW ME WELL 
THEN? EWOI 


ENOUGH IN THE DARK. 
AND FOLLOWED MV 
r '«c , » r Ty DARN 


BLIND, 



ASSUME w ^^B '' 

IT CAN BUT MAYBE ^ 
SEE . NOT THE WAY *W 

'^L_J\,we oo. ,48 

'll , /, IF THE CREATURE 

I TRACKS HEAT 

7 /// M EMANATIONS, MV 
I; . BODY'S GROWN SO 

mmLSHs^M 


1 BE FAIRLY 
INDISTINGUISH¬ 
ABLE PROM 
THE BACK¬ 
GROUND ROCKS. 



7 


* ASSUME ...WHERE 
THAT'S a DO I GO 
s TRUE,.. H FROM 
HERE? 


THE MOMENT 1 
I STEP OUT 
FROM BEHIND 4 
THE WATERFALL, 
I'M A TARGET m 
. . AGAIN. M 


t COULD 


CLIMB 

-fCKI O 


visafik TM[ r: 


1 
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THERE ARE 
CLIMBING 
WALLS ON 

the liner. 


ALL THE THRILL 
OF MOUNTAIN- 
SERINS WITHOUT 
THE ATTENDANT 

Risks. 


agfr-i^aT 

THE RIGHT 
HOLOGRAM 
PROJECTION 
EVEN PROVIDES 
A SPECTACU¬ 
LAR VIEW. 


TVS TRIED 
MY SHARE 
OF THOSE 
SCENARIOS. 


THEM TO I 
SHAME. 





EVERY TIME 
l CONSIDER 
QUITTING, I 
THINK OF MY 
HUNTER-NO,THE 
WORD FOR IT, THE 
ONLY WORD, IS 

predator-- 

AND I PUSH THAT 
MUCH HARDER. 


I WANT 
ITS HEAD 
ON A PIKE. 


WHOl ENEW CATALOG OF 
MISERIES TO REPLACE THE OLD 


I'VE NEVER FELT SUCH 
EMOTIONS BEFORE. 
THEY SCARE ME- 


-IN NO SMALL 
MEASURE BE¬ 
CAUSE THEY 
FEEL SO GOOD. 


NOT SO, MY BODY. IN FAIRLY 
SHORT ORDER, I COLLECT A 



BUT J COPE. 
I ENDURE. 


ASMS 


A WOMAN'S 
VOICE. 


ASH . 
PARNALL 


PART OF THE 
VIRTUAL GAME, I 
ASSUME. I CAN 
SUFFER, I CAN BE 
HURT. BUT NOTH¬ 
ING'S SUPPOSED 
TO LAST. 







AS ACHINGLY 
FAMILIAR AS THE 
FACE REFLECTED 
IN THE WATER 
BEFORE ME ’ THIS 
OTHER FACE THAT 
W»J/A/Tf MV 
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BUT BBFORE J 
CAN SPEAK, THE 
VOICE CHANGES. 


ANOTHER 

WOMAN- 

SHARI— 

CALLING 

THE SAME 

NAME. 


THE IMPULSE 
TO REPLY IS 
AUTOMATIC. 



AND I VERY 
CAREFULLY 
SNEAK A 
peek,,. 


... ASX HEAR 
DR. JOHANNES. 



IT'S A 
MIMIC! 


F„ ' ' W but why only ^ 

* AS WELL AS ^ SCRAP WORDS? ] 
A CHAMELEON.,. CAN'T IT CON* 4 
MATER CHRIST!, IS STRUCT COMPLETE 
THERE ANYTHING , SENTENCES? HOW 
^THAT HORROR A MUCH DOES IT 
1 CAN'T DO? Jr ACTUALLY COM*. 

PREHEND op A. 
Bw WHAT IT E? 
. Ks, S AYS v Jbs 


T WHO CARES? 
IT'S ONLY A 
VIRTUAL 
SIMULACRUM. 
IF THOSE ARE , 
■ ITS LIMITS, J 
THOSE ARE ITS ] 
LIMITS. 


X TAKE MY TIME 
BEFORE I MOVE AGAIN. 



HOWEVER IT SPEAKS* IT ^ 
WAY THINKS, LIKE A HUNTER. IT 
TOO KNEW I WENT IN THE POOL, 
EASY. .AND WHEN IT COULDN'T ^ 
toa^-ttrvFIND ME ANYWHERE 
§13 l.>v^ ELSE... 3 


,,. IT DETERMINED 
THE ONLY 
LOGICAL 
ALTERNATIVE. J 


WHEN I RISK 

ANOTHER 

GLIMPSE... 


V CAN'T GO 
¥> UP, CAN'T 
GO DOWN'¬ 
S'LL BE A CLEAR 
TARGET EITHER 
^ WAY. - ^ 




-MERCIFUL HE AWN, W*. 
■ IT’S A CAVE/^^M 

FTsEE MOONLIGHT^ 
L INSIDE- IF THAT MEANS 
kk AN OPENING TO THE i 
m*L SURFACE... ZJ 


r;., I MIGHT BE - 
1 ABLE TO CATCH 
THAT UGLY BASTARD 
FROM BEHIND.' 

1 THEN WE'LL SEE 
WHICH OF US 
| IS THE REAL 
k PREDATOR! 


2D 





















































MY FIRST THOUGHT IS THAT IT'S SUPPOSED 
TO BE A RELIC OP THE CONQUEST, WHEN 
THOSE MONSTERS OVERRAN THE EARTH, 


BUT THE GOOP 
IS FRESH, THE 
STRUCTURES 
NEWLY FORMED. 


LEFTOVER 
(T MAY BE 


MY ELATION LASTS UNTIL 
J'M WELL AND TRULY INSIDE, 
UNTIL I REALIZE THAT TOY-‘ 
DAMN HIS ELECTRONIC 
SOUL * * HAS KICKED THE 
GAME UP ANOTHER L EVEL. 


THE FLOOR - 
WALLS "COVERED 
with jbcc// - 



SoC°RffO> 
Po* fAVoRf 


-WHEN 
I HEAR A 

groan. 


I I'M ALREADY ON 
MY WA Y OUT-EVEN 
i\ THE JELLYFISH ARE 
^ PREFERABLE TO THIS- 




< I'M CAR YN.>J^ \ 

$34 ^Tantonioj 

< PLEASED^ \ff 

TO MEET \ \\ i 
YOU, ANTONIO. A \\f 
HOW LONG’VE A \Ml 
YOU BEEN A \fl 
v HERE? > A M VL 


< CLOSE YOUR 
EYES, THIS IS 
GOING TO 
MAKE A LITTLE 
MESS. > y 


FV IT'S BEEN A 
DAY, SFRORITA 
CARYN, SINCE 
THEY TOOK ME 
FROM MY HOME'S 


S3 










































































r <r ONCE WE REACH \ 
THE TOP, ANTONIO, 
YOU’VE GOT TO GO AS 
QUICKLY AS YOU CA/Y, 
. UNDERSTAND ME?} A 


DAMN IT, NO! 
I'LL WIN THIS 
YET.' I'LL PINO A 
L WAY TO SAVE 

mL you : a 


TRY, r-'H 
CARYN.> S,M 

< BUT IT tS > 
SO HARD... TO 
CATCH MY 
^BREATH.} A 


SAVE.., 

YOU? 


THE ALIENS CAME WHEN EVERYONE WAS 
ASLEEP. HE DIDN'T SEE WHAT HAPPENED TQ 
HIS PARENTS, WHICH IS PROBABLY FOR THE BEST 


I DON'T ASK ABOUT THE 
FACEHUGGER. " l ONLY 
PRAY WE REACH A QUAR¬ 
ANTINE STATION IN TIME. 


OUR ADVANTAGE 
IS THAT, SINCE 
BUGS PREFER TO 
HUNT BY NIGHT, 
THE NESTIS PROB¬ 
ABLY EMPTY. 


IF WE CAN GET WELL CLEAR | 
BY MORNING, WE SHOULD BE I*i 
ALL RIGHT. THEY WON'T RISK 
BEING SPOTTED IN THE DAYLIGHT. 


UNFORTUNATELY, THECUMB PROVES 
A LOT HARDER, AND THE DAWN 
COMES FAR FASTER THAN / COUNTED ON 

^^ rninn . . sm —- 


THAT'S WHAT 
HAPPENS WHEN 
THE EMBRYO 
GROWS WITHIN 
THE CHEST 
CAVITY. 



FANCY 

MEETING 

YOU 

. HERE. , 


BUT NOT 


Y. WHICH 
, ONE WILL 
% SAVE ME. 


CARYN. 


AND THEN, IT 
DOESN'T MATTER 
ANYMORE... 


1 KNOW 
WHICH 
ANSWER IT 

wants... 


























































AS FAR BACK AS 
I CAN REMEMBER, 
THE At TENS HAVE 
BEEN THE Di TIM ATE 

BOGEYMEN 


AS FEROCIOUS IN BEHAVIOR AS THEY 
ARE HIDEOUS IN APPEARANCE. 




AND, IMPOSSIBLE 
AS IT SEEMS... 






















































... SENSING SOMEHOW 
THAT IT'LL LEAVE ME BE 
SO LONG AS IT HAS ITS 
ANCIENT FOES TO FIGHT, 


THE PREDATOR FIGHTS LIKE A CREATUi 
POSSESSED, USING ITS WEAPONS W!7 
LETHAL ABANDON AND A SKILL THAT H, 
TO BE SEEN TO BE BELIEVED. 


I KEEP (TAT 
MY BACK... 


I WONDER HOW 
1 KNOW THAT. 

mam 




REMEMBERING ALWAYS TO TAKE CARE NOT TO 
GET SPLASHED BY THEIR AC/D BLOOD. 


THEN, CHEST 
OR SKULL, 

TO FINISH 
THEM OFF. 


MY MAGAZINE COUNTER 
DROPS INTO THE LOW 
DOUBLE-DIGITS-,. 


...SO I LOCK AND 
LOAD A FRESH 
CUF AND SCAN 
FOR NEW TARGETS. 


"BIG 
MAMA 
0(3 
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I WISH I had more confidence in my 

ASH fTY TO BRING HIM SAFELY HOME. 

TO HIS VIRTUAL HOME. 


{NO, PLEASE, NO! I'VE 
DONE YOU NO HARM. WHY 
ARE YOU DOING THIS? 
PLEASE, I BEG - 



























































.. BUT FOR SHARI AND 
MITCHELL AND THOSE 
SOLDIERS WHOSE GEAR 
AND CLOTHES 1 WEAR 


NOW IT'S MV 
TURN TO GO 
5ERSERK. 


NOT 
SIMPLY 
FOR THE 
BOY... 


AND ALL THE 
OTHER SOULS 
THIS BUTCHER'S 
CLAIMED AS 
TROPHIES- REAL 
OP IMAGINED. 



THE 







































































ASH 


ANY LAST 
WORDS? J 


wm POOR 
Mk BUNNY, 


w imOWWIT 

DELACROIX/ 


CARYNJ 





NEXT 

i sum 

hit 

{'.ALLY REAL 

tiMBJI 




















































